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colony were soon increased by several baskets of different
sizes. The store-room was provided with them, and in
special baskets Neb placed his collections of rhizomes,
stone-pine almonds, &c.
During the last week of the month of August the
weather moderated again. The temperature fell a little,
and the tempest abated. The colonists sallied out directly.
There was certainly two feet of snow on the shore, but
they were able to walk without much difficulty on the
hardened surface. Cyrus Harding and his companions
climbed Prospect Heights.
What a change!   The woods, which they had left green,
especially in the part at which the firs predominated, had
disappeared under a uniform colour.     All was white, from
the summit of Mount Franklin to the shore, the forests, the
plains, the lake, the river.  The waters of the Mercy flowed
under a roof of ice, which, at each rising and ebbing of the
tide, broke up with loud crashes.   Numerous birds fluttered
over the frozen surface of the lake.     Ducks and snipe, teal
and guillemots were assembled in thousands.   The rocks
among which the cascade flowed were bristling with icicles,
One might have said that the water escaped by a monstrous
gargoyle, ornamented as grotesquely as by an artist of the
Renaissance    As to the damage caused by the storm in
the forest, that could not as yet be ascertained, they must
wait till the snowy covering was dissipated.